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MANHATTAN.
SAILORMAN'S BRIDE.

AM EMPLOYED as n money order clerk in Station Q of the New

York Post Office. To-da- y I was approached there by a young
woman who wanted to. cash a monoy order for $100. When I asked

hor if sho could Identify herself as the payee, ehe said buo had not
known that this would bo necessary. I expressed my regret, but ex-

plained that under the rules I could not pay over tho money until she
satisfied mo that sho was tho porson named in the order.
At first she was Inclined to be noisy, fault-findin- g and somewhat abu-

sive, and as a consequence a small crowd gathered to see how it was
all going to come out. In the midst of hor tantrumo tho young woman
happened to think of something. Throwing off a fur wrap and rolling
back a sleeve, she showed mo the name tattooed upon her forearm. I
handed over tho money without further question. Max Rosenberg, No.
1024 Boston Koad, Bronx.

ONE OF TI1E MARVELS OF OUIt
TIME.

It was my privileges to-d- to visit
and have explained to mo the operation
of a telcphono exchange. I saw It on
tho eighth and ninth floors of No. 1G

Dey Street. Lights indicated a call.
"IJUSibSr, please?" naked lliu operator.
She carefully repeated the number.
Plugged in and registered the call by
pre icing a button which registers on
individual numbering discs. One op-

erator can take care of as many as
10,000 trunk lines, and the muss of In-

terlocked and entwined cords arc un-
recognizable and appear to the Inex-
perienced eye untangable , yet each
serves Its mission In the deft and cap-
able hands of tho operators who handl'-the-

with lightning-lik- e rapidity. On
another part of the floor I saw numbers
called for registered automatically by
electric lighted figures and silent ope-
rators making the connection from see-
ing instead of hearing the numbers. On
tho floor below are numbering machines
which register subscribers' calls. These
are photographed every night, the bill-
ing department copying from a photo-grapht- o

record. And until to-d- I had
no Idea of all tho things used to serve
mo when tho "voice with a smile"
asked, "Number, please?" I. I,, ltlch-ard- s.

No. 13C1 Southern Boulevard,
Bronx.

they unT their siiiiits.
On Saturday I saw the annual clash

between tho High School of Commerco
and tho De Witt Clinton football teams.
On tho very first play the Clinton Cap-

tain had his shirt ripped from his back.
Ho Immediately procured another and
the gamo proceeded. When Commerce
dad defeated her opponent, 11 to 6, I
was surprised to ueo tho Clinton Cap
tain meekly surrender his red Jersey to
the opposing leader. Then I remem-
bered tho time-honor- custom. The
Captains had bet their shlrU on tho
game. Jess L. Celsmun, No. 1980 Sev-

enth Avenue.

"MY FIRST
WORK ON THE RAILROAD

M1 Worcester. At tho Worcester
hero in New York No. 309

"SO SHINES A GOOD DEED."
The Third Avenue "L" station, at

ItSth Street ia a pus-lin- place lata
at night to the uninitiated. Friday
nlflnt into a seventy-year-ol- d em-

ployee fate fftc arm of a very feeble
old lady passenger who had inquired
(he way to the uptown (rains and
escort her with the air of a cavalier
to the bridge and down the flight of
steps to the platform, remaining
with her until she safely boarded
her train. Patience, tolerance and
courtesy that the youth of our city
would do well to copy. Frank Sul-
livan, No. U2 IV. ISSth Street.

ART CHITICS.
Sunday afternoon my sisters and I

were examining tho Hod In collection In
the Metropolitan Museum of Art. Wo
had been standing for somo tlmo before
tho famed sculntor'j statue of "The
Old Courtesan" and admiring his tech
nlque when a couplo strolled up behind
ur. and I heard tho woman say, "Oh,
what a wreck!" Then they passed on.
I wonder If Hod In would 'have had
enough sense of humor to appreciate
this. Miss Vera A. Booth, No. 308 Woat
33d Street.

Tim CAPTAIN'S SHIRT.
In the High School of Commerco on

Monday 1 saw members of our football
team weurlnc pieces of red wool In their
coat lapels. When our team defeated
De Witt Clinton High Saturday the
Captain .of the lted team had to sur
render lis Jersey to the Captain of our
Illuo eleven, and tho Jersey wan torn up
and tho pieces wero distributed among
our team members. Tiio bits of red
wool on their coats symbolize our vic
tory. Jerome S. Kesslcr, No. 21 East
JOSth Street.

ONCE AGAIN.
I noticed that Edward J. Conway had

decided that 13 was his lucky number.
But It appears to mo he was rather lato
In nrrlvlng at that conclusion, for his
namo contains 13 letters. Junior Tier--
ney, No. 149 East 84th Street.

STICK - UP."

end I put up at tho M. C. A.,
Park Avenue. To-nig- ht at 6.45

takes me from New York to

at
Y.

o'clock I was hurrying down Park Avenue to Grand Central Station
to get my train when a man jumped out at mo at 46th Street and,
shoving a shiny gun into my ribs, said: "Stick 'em up, buddy!" The
look of determination on his face and the thought that his finger
might twitch too hard on that trigger prompted me to obey orders
and lift my hands. I lifted them high too, hoping somo passing
motorist might see my plight and intervene. The hold-u- p

man quickly slipped my roll into his pocket and then grabbed my
watch. A railroad man, you know, cannot move without his
watch, and seeing that leaving mo helped mo to find my tongue.
"Whcro do YOU get that 'buddy' stuff?" I asked. "Why," he coun-
tered, "did YOU seo Kcrvicc?" "Two years on tho other sldo with
tho 11th Engineers," I replied. Ho carefully spilt ray roll,
placed half of it back in one of my pockets, returned my watch and
asked for my name and address. "All right, E Company," ho said,
"I'll return this 'loan' the first minute I can. I was in Com-
pany ." I recall the man's face now as a member
of the company ho named. It was too near my train tlmo to stop
and notify tho police. Somehow I feel certain I shall get my money
back. My first stlck-up- ! Charles R. Knight, No. 309 Park Avenue,
Manhattan.

EXPLAINING A FLUNK IN "ECONOMICS."

HOUR in tho N. Y. U. Library to-da- y convinced mo thatAN some of tho things Mr. See said about "co-eds- " havo an actual
basis in fact.

Thoro were about fifteen representatives of tho fairer sex in tho
room. Wero they studying?

comely young lady bedecked In fascinating blue was keeping
n, prospective lawyer from his "cases" by a steady flow of conver-
sation.

Two sweet things near the north entrance had six futuro ac-
countants hanging on to every Word of their senseless jargon.

There were eight In this group, despite tho fact that tho tnblo
will accommodato only six.

Six other cd-o- woro looking rather ly ut books on
finance, economics, psychology, &c. Their principal occupation ap-
peared to bo an intunso dosiro to stretch their uliapoly arms, chat or
smllo at somo friond across the library.

I couldn't study bccf.uso of a beautiful sweater beneath somo
pretty black, bobbed hair In front of mo. On tho back of this sweater,
cartoon fashion, some one had knitted tho picture of a maiden jilting
her lovor. Mr. Editor, Is it any wonder I knew nothing
about economics tho next period? oh, before I forget: I be-

lieve there WAS one girl in the room who was really studying. But
nobody noticed her. Sho wore the very rensible and seilous middy
end skirt. Leon Hartman, No. 027 East 100th Street. cf

A PAGE OF BRIGHT, UNUSUAL HAPPENINGS REPORTED FOR
READERS OF THE EVENING WORLD BY READERS
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$1,00

New Program of Awards and Special Prizes
FOR THE BEST STORY OE THE WEEK; $50 for the Second in Merit. $25 for the

Third. TEN stories adjudged Next in Merit, $5 each. This competition is open to all
readers.

Special Awards for High, School Students
will be divided weekly among high school pupils contributing to the "What Did .you See To-Day-

?"

page. For the best letter of each week sent in by a high school student, $50; second
best, $25 ; five next in merit, $5 each.

Special Awards for University and College Students
will.be divided weekly among university and college students contributing to the page. For the

best letter of the week, $50 ; second best letter, $25 ; five letters next in merit, $5 eachl
Sohool and colltg contributor MUST nam their schools. Walt for the worth while incident. Do not try to writ ovary day. Bear In

mind the question: "WHAT DID YOU 8EE Not what somebody else aaw, and not what you heard and not oomethlng that happened
last eummer. What did YOU seo

Contributors to the page ehould' write of cubjeeta with whloh they are familiar. Choose, preferably, thing that happen In your own neigh-
borhood. Tell your story, If possible, In not more than 125 word. State WHERE the inoldent took plaoa. Write your nam In full. Write your
addreta carefully. Addres your letter to "What Did You See ?" Evening World, P. O. Sox No. 185, City Hall 8tatlon, New York.

BRONX.
SEEN FROM THE HALL OP FAME,

To your list of remarkable views let
lie add one I saw y from tho Hall
of feme at New York University.
Looking from the colonnado where the
memories of great Americans aro per-
petually enshrined, I saw the Harlem
River, winding; arourvl the north shore
of Manhattan to meet the broader Hud-
son. The stately Palisades wero easily
perceptible in the distance, as were the
woods of New jersey, with an occasion
al church spire against tho clear sky.
Almost at my feet appeared some of the
huddled apartment houses of upper
Manhattan, with the long, thin line of
the Broadway subway cutting its way
from north to south. Occasionally I

heard the screech o.f a siren from a ship
passing up the Hudson. All this amidst
n quiet that can be found In but few
places In New York. Manuel Oelles,
No. H20 Trospect Avenue, Dronx.

IIADV CAimiAGE ON Flit 13.

On ljCth Street, near Westchester
Avenue, where I was walking hftor
midnight this morning, a woman rushed
from an apartment house and' almost
knocked me over. "My God!" she ex-
claimed, "there's a buby carriage aflrel"
I saw aomcthtng blazing In the hallway.
I run to the flro alarm box on the cor-
ner and turned In the alarm. Mean
while another chap Joined me and wo
ran back to the house. Then, until the
arrival of tho Flro Department, wo wero
kept busy quieting the excited tenants
ami passing two small children through
a window. Tho firing of the baby car-
riage In the hall seemed the work of a
pyromanlac, but, fortunately, little dam
age was done. Clifford Anderson, No.

13 Union Avenue, Uronx.

A VISIT TO UIIOAD STTIUET HOS-
PITAL.

During a visit yesterday to the Broad
Street Hospital I saw the good that Is
accomplished by such public Institu
tions. I saw t.ie free clinic thronged
with people of foreign birth, newcomers
to our country, who havo not found, this
new land of their adoption lacking In
sympathy and aid during their moment
of ailment and distress. Each was
carefully attended to, given tho best cf
treatment, and I could not help but
hope that as they departed that their
allegiance to tho country was strength-
ened by their contacts with one of Its
iiHtltutlons. Arthur j. connony, No.

1053 Grand Concourse. Bronx.

WiniY ASKS A QUESTION.
I was watching a sociable, game list

night In th home of u friond. In one
hand the betting narrowed down to .Mr.
It. and Mr W.. the host. They raised
and each other. Mrs. V'., who
was standing behind her husband, sud-
denly leaned over and pointing to lis
hand, wild: "What does It signify,
dear, when you have four aces?" Mr.
W.'a poker face changed to one of dls- -
cust. and with a Miori lie I lire it his
enrds down and walked from the room.

II. Malbrown, No 923 Barretto Street.
Bronx.

hut it's mxnv cah.
I saw a man Mop an automobile to

night and get out with his wife, walk
Into a delicatessen siore on Westches-
ter Avenue and ask for a beef sand-
wich. "What will you have?" he asked
his wife! but before she cpula answer
ho said to the e'erk: "Cut It In half."
Then both sat down and ate tho tingle
sandwich. Irene Mans, No. 117 West
Farms Bond. Bronx.

THINGS ONE WOIXD IlATIIKIl
IHVC LEFT UNSAID.

At the Watson tennis court on Sunday
I sat beside another woman on a bench
to watch ii set of mixed doubles. One
man missed a ball und sprawled on the
ground. The players laughed. At-

tempting to lilt the next ball, ho tripped.
rolled over and took tho net down with
him. More laughter. His third attempt
was good und evoked applause. But
the fourth ball In- - struck so hard that
ho turned coinpUtly, his feet flew up
and he crashed down with a thud, and
when h arose his raeket was broken,
hU wrist was wrenched und ho limped.
"ISN'T he eluniit 7" I smiled to my
neighbor on the. bench. "Yes." sho
answered, trying to return my smile,
"my husband l' learning to play and
my brother Is teaching him." Mrs. A.
Nelson Annel, No. 1IIG Boynton Ave-
nue, Bronx.

THE W.WiON.
Sunday afternoon on Grand Concourse

I taw a snmll white jmny drawing a
buggy with bright red wheels. The
driver, u mtddlv-uge- d mnn, was holding
the relni with his right hand, while, his
left unii win half encircling n dear
little old lads Jogging along tlnougli
th ruth of automobiles, they Imd
dropped a core of enra along ine way
ind never ml el them ut all Henry
Ii .Striiigliiiu, No. V.'lcjit lii.j Ave- -

nut, Uionx.

QUEENS.
ONE BIQ UNION.

PATIENTLY WAITINGA' in an to chuto wagon. There la a convenient
from the sidewalk to the cellar, and after giving; tho driver the

necessary instructions I Not long afterward I was
called to tho door by Mr. Chauffeur, showed me that whllo no
more than the had left the wagon tho chuto already was
choked. Ho wanted to know who was going to shovel tho coal away
below there, in order that tho remainder of his load might bo dumped.

I told the gentleman there was no one at homo excopt my
daughter and myself and that she was sick in bed and required my
constant attention. Well, he said tho rulcH of his organitation mado
it impossible for him to use a shovel. I walked all the way out to him
from door, my hand on the and, remarking that in
my union every one has to bo a Jack of all trades, told him I would
go down and put the coal away. He wanted to know what union I
belong to, and I told him the Mothers' Union. That was the end of our
debate. Pulling tho shovel away from me, he disappeared into tho
cellar. I would not testify that he broke any but pretty soon
tho blockade was lifted and we havo our coal. Agnes L. M. Hart, No.
167 Pearsall Street, Long Island City.

A TIIOnOCOIILY KNJOYABLC LEC--
TUHE.

The girl sitting next to me during
tho leclurfl on Interior Decorating
at the Museum of Art yesterday
slept all the time. Later she and
two friends she happened to meet
rode in the same subway car with
me, and I heard her tell her friends
what an interesting lecture she had
attended. I wondered if she referred
to a dream or whether she had tho
gift of hearing while she slept.
Mary F. Riley, .Vo. t State Street,
Flushing, Queens.

UNDER Tnn BLANKET.
The first thing I saw this morning

when I looked through my window was
two Ilttlo redrosebuds peeping from a
blanket of white, as if surprised thai
their beauty should bo hidden so soon.
They did not seem to be aware of the
incongruity of their appearance amid
the leafless trees sot In the snow-covere- d

ground. The sight of gieni gave
me a thrill, and I was glad I did not
pick them yesterday morning as I had
Intended. Loretta Clark, Fifth Street.
Bayslde, Queens.

RICHMOND.
HOUSE IN I'ASSENGBIl'S CAIIIN.
I say two small children enter the

Staten Island Ferryhouso at South
Ferry to-d- with their mother and
become attracted Immediately by somo

toys on a stand. Their re-

sulted In mother's buying a toy horse
and cart that would run when wound
up. Then they boarded the boat, where
tho mother, declaring she would show
the children how the toy worked, wound
It and set It on the floor. Instantly it
darted down tho aisle, pursued" by the
two children and tho woman. Suddenly
it turned nnd patscd between the feet
of u seated girl. It must have grazed
her shoe, for the Jumped up with a
scream, gathered up her skirts and
gazed fearfully about, while every one.
Including tho two tiny children, roared
with laughter. Fred W. Krumpe, No.
30- - Flskc Avenue, Staten Island.

IN PNEUMONIA WEATHER.
Every morning shortly after 8 o'clock

at tho corner of Hlchmond Avenue and
Richmond Terrace, Fort Hlchmond, 1

see a very healthy old man, qpparontb
between 60 i.nd 70 yean of age. Always
ho Is without n hat. with a coat over
his arm, urrd his vest and shirt open
exposing his chest. He does not teem
to be cold, und does not appear to mind
t' l stares of pedestrians. I havo known
him by sight for jenrn. nnd ulways he
Is dressed this way. William Knox, No
IS Cottage I'lucc. l'ort Hlchmond, ii. I.

DUESS1NG THE WINDOW
In reading tho "What Did Yo'.i fi'"

To-d- u ?" pair" I seo that some of th"
paragraphs nre printed in Italic.). I

wonder If hey ure itt to they
ure the lust stories. Mildred

No KG Wi liter elt V.eni!.
New III .ghton, K I.

GOOD IDE .

TUn ( ut'xi Ih'ili Srtinvt .lor'h'tj
in. a nut tmil m tt I ici; a
(I.jHjriHf li'adrtt "What Vnu
Snb'l'o-lavt"- Walthall, Curtti
Ulj Siiciol, --Vtw Unyhtvn, tj. I,
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chute
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IFLUSITrao TniUMPHANT.
"Flushing Wins Queens County Grid-

iron Title." This Is what I saw In the
Flushing evening newspaper
and I saw how proud it made tho pupils
of our school. Marjorle Smart, First
Street, Bayslde, Queens,

TWO BLOCKS WITH A TIHE RONE.
UH tho Astoria rood detour to New

York I was driving behind a Ford se-

dan. Its rear right tire suddenly left
tho wheel and landed on the road side,
out tho Ford went on. We tooted our
horn and finally overtook a middle-age- d

duvcr of clerical appearance. Two la-d- ki

were with him. They had felt a
hump, .but thought they had run over a
stone. Wo found the tire a block and
a half back. It was tubcless and 230
feet further back was the tube. Both
had holes t.'iu size of a cup In them,
hut tho tube was otherwise Intact. W'
arc puzzled as to how it blew out of
tho tire, and how the passengers could
travel two blocks wjthout knowing
pnmethlng was wrong "with a wheel.- -

Mm. Gene I'orter, Hollyhock Tea Itoom
Bayslde, Queens.

IIEH GOLDEN IIAIll WAS HANGING
DOWN IIEH HACK.

While I was waiting y for a train
at tho Union Course station I saw what
I bcllove few people have teen during
tho past two years of flapper fashions.
I saw a girl about sixteen years of ago
wearing her hair In two long heavy
iralds down her back and on ech

braid was tied a great big ribbon bowl
Aturgarei Maiy Grady, .mi. DjM (7in

Street, Woodhaven, Queens.

SILENT AIIOI'T CHILDIIEN, TOO
- I saw In our house y a copy of
the old "Sun." dated April 15, 1893. and
here are some of the ads I read:

TO LET Elegant fUt. 111th Street.
Z2i and 233 East. 5 rooms, bath end all
latest Improvements. BENT Fit EE till
May 1. I'rlce (18 per month.

TO LET Fark Avenue. 1078. near
fSth Street. FlaU, C rooms and bath,
all Improvements, 114 per month Mar-
garet Harding. No. 772 Tompkins
Avenue Fort Wodsworth. S. I.

IIOYN.
In Stapleton this afternoon I came

upon a group of bojs wutchlng a fist
fight between two lads. Suddenly one
of the boys In the light demunded that
fighting bo stopped because It was time
to go to tchool. "No, sir, finish It."
mild tho referee. "Sure I will later on."
So tho tlniii was fixed for 3 o'clock mid
tho tiluee back of tho nark. Then i ery- -

body nmlnb'y ftarted oe for school
l lurencu hwnine. Illdgo Avenue, Stnplo-tun- ,

S. I.

HE LOOKS I.IKE LINCOLN.
The other day on the Staten Klnnd

ferryboat bound for New York I saw u

p.iBKongor whose uppearaneo wns
thai shown in home of Hie old

i.j'lU'13 of A bra hum Llmoln I w.is
usUi' I ut the remarkable ies.

unj 'hnt evenlnx remarked about
n o my luiKluuid. who told me he hud
viii 'he name men on the boat and Imd
also In ii btruek by his refmt.lune.' to
Mr Lincoln Mrs. It. H Strenz. NdM6
Sand ttucct, Stoplttun, S. I.

'

"

BROOKLYN.
POLITE, Oil STrilllOll.Nf

At the corner of Itoebling and
South Second Streets I taw an auto-
mobile come from each street and
reach tho corner at the same time.
The drivers stopped simultaneously.
One motioned to the other to pro- - '
cctd. The latter motioned to the
first that he (the flrst driver) had
right of way. Tho first driver smil-
ingly waived his rights and again
motioned the other to pats. For
'several moments this continued, and
ntenntrMIe doton of cars wero be-

hind eaeh of them. Neither moved
until all the machines in the rear
started a.bedlam of sound with thtir
horns. A. Marsden, No. 77 Flrsf
Avenue, Long Island City, Queens.

Sl'nnoUNDED I1Y SKELETONS.
A fellow student In optometry at Co-

lumbia and I went to a place on 23d
Street to ge.t dissecting Implements for
the class, which Is supposed to dissect
the bodies of cats at tho end of the
term. In tho concern's natural science
department wo found ourselves sur-
rounded by skulls, skeletons a pro-
fusion of things that onco were alive.
Tho sight mado me shudder, as I have
a natural aversion for all dead things,
but It' was Interesting. Once I Jumped
when my companion called my attention
to a skeloton lying on a chair with his
arm and leg bones on top of the body.
I was Just beginning to enjoy seeing
tho weird display when we were told
our order was ready. Dorothy Weltz-ne- r.

No. 1901 ICth Avenue, Brooklyn.

AND ARK MARRIED MEN HARKED?
In the window of a laundry at No. 179

Atlantic Avenue I saw a placard to-

night reading, "Attention, Bachelors:
Wo darn socks, mend shirts, sew but-
tons FREE.' 'Wesley P. Callender, No.
09 Hewcs Street, Brooklyn.

l'DBIICART GETS A l'l'LL.
Near tho Washington Stntuu at the

Brooklyn entrance to Williamsburg
Bridge I saw a pushcart man stop, rest
his heavy-lade- n cart on one of the
sticks they havo for the purpose, then
begin carefully Inspecting approaching
nutomoblles. Finally he stopped one,
mado a dicker with the driver, hitched
his" cart astern, Jumped to the seat,
lighted a cigarette and said, "Let'H go."
Thus he got his heavy cart over the
steep Incline of the bridge to Manhattan.

Chas. J. Ilodgers, No. S3 North Fourth
Street, Brooklyn.

BATHING OUT OF SEASON.
In the Edison electric plant in which

I work. First Avenue, botween 41st and
2d Streets, I saw on Friday n small

flro In a pile of wood in the rear of a
smelter. Two men hooked up a flro
hoso from 6 to 10 feet below the level
of the smelter and scparuted therefrom
by n fence. One of them carried the
hose up a ladder and, seeing no one
near the fire because of the fence,
called to his partner to turn on the
water. There chanced to be a twist In
the hose and the water pruasure Jerked
It from tho man's hands, throwing him
oft the ladder. But not before those on
the level had been treated to their Sat-
urday bath a day ahead of tlmo. Will-
iam Ileabor Jr., No. ltd Maujcr Avenue,
Brooklyn.

31 EM 11 Ell OF THE POLICE GLEI!
CLFII t

A couple of twelve-year-ol- d boys, each
carrying a violin caso, approached a po
llceman about 8 o'clock as he
waited for a car at Coney Island Ave
nue and Avenue N. "How about a lit
tie tune, boys?" the qfllccr asked, nnd
I saw tho lads take out their fiddles
tune up and start playing the ' Sm.anee
Hlver." The policeman Joined In with
a sweet tenor voice and every one
within earshot was enjoying u musical
treat when up clanged tho trolley car
Margaret Hurley. No. 1051 East 17th
Street. .

NEIGHBORS IN BROOKLYN.
No nciahborlinets in New Yotkt

No kindlinesst No
I'ah! Listen to what I saw.

Neighbor No. t needed more line to
hang out her wush and spoke of It
to Neighbor No. t. The latter im-

mediately himded over her own pul-
ley line and then went down three
flights of stairs and hung out her
wash in the yard. Afr. V. '. !'.
poslto. No. i'U O In son Avenue,
Brooklyn.

THIRTY-FIV- E DOLL IRS A WEEK
III the classified wunt ndvertlKi nu nts

of ii New York paer y I suw th"
following, "Bookkeeper wanted, SO to
3o: do not apply unless experieneed lull-
ing complete eharge general ledger,
financial statements, detail woik, S3J
Mtale referent en." I unswertd us fob
lows "If Mm seeuie a loan ooi,e.slii
the qualifications demanded, ,.ns
adiUc. that I may renounce my profrs-hIoi- i

us u public accountant and ttfru
bootlegger." 1 S. Mosher. No. 460
Eastern Parkway, Brooklyn.

I

OUT OF TOWN.
LORETTA WRITES A LETTER.

KNOW I DO NOT LOOK llko 8nnta Claus, but to-d- I was handed
his Job. In this morning's mall I received tho plea my nephew
and nieces must have moant for him. It was written by my sovon- -,

year-ol- d niece, who is in tho second grado. They live in the country.
Am inclosing original letter:

to John from Loretta, John wilt you buy me somo things for "

mo I will como to your nous Edward and I are saving up for chlc-mu- s.

I want a big doll nnd a cot of dlshos and John get the tickets
form tho flremans for Edward nnd tno and Dorothy, John Edward
wants a golden knlfo and n watch and 1 want a sleeping doll talk-
ing and walking doll good-b- y toll mllly that I will be over her house.

I shall do what I can to glvo old Santa a boost, Please return the
letter. I want to keep it always. John Krzestckl, No. 133 Railroad
Avenue, Jersey City, N. J.

u., . r f'' fa - i

A MILKMAN IN 1,1'CIC.
On the sidewalk at Fourth Ave-

nue and Third Street, Jfounf Ver-
non, picked up a pin cMcn ittfl.i
pointing fotcard me, for' good luck.
Immediately It began to befall me.
The postman brought no bills. I
fell downstairs, but I broke no
bones. Then t decided to write a
letter to the "What Did You See

page to prove my Itiefc
was good. Sure, the day this is
printed I'm going around to my
friends, bragging; "Just look what
little Joey did!" As for the II f
don't need ill I have 11.80 in my
pocket and $S in the bank. True, I
haven't any coal, but my oil stove
doesn't Irnfc nf least nof very
much. And I can get along wlfAout
an overcoat until Christmas. Here
comes the mllfcmnn. I owe Mm tS.
Soon I'll have itJ cents left. Isn't
it lucky I don't owe him 1101
Josiah 8. Itaight, Mount Vernon,
N. Y.

W1IRN SCHOOL LETS OUT.
No traffic officer Is located at Fourth

and Fulton Streets, Ellzabcthport, N. J
where a parochial school Is situated.
and shortly before noon, I saw
how traffic la handled here. Six boys
marched from the schoot. Two took
their places at each of the corners near
est the building and the other two nt
the two opposite corners. Then cama
the tile children, most or them six or
seven years of ago, from the building In
double file across the streets at tho
crossings. There wero more than 1,000
of them, but all got across without
fright and without any danger because
thn six little boys, each of them about
twetvo years of nge, directed trafflo all
the while jonn tiaisey, no. ivn dk
ond Street, Ellzabetttport, N. J- -

I

LEARNINQ FROM THE FARMER.

HAD always believed that I lived in n quiet, residential sectiosv

of Yonkora, but to-da-y while out walking along Wakefield Ave-nu- o

with my Uttlo girl I beard tho sound ot a buzz saw. I could
hardly believo my ears, for I was quite sure there was neither lumber
yard nor furniture factory about. Very soon I recched the
spot from which tho sounds were coming. Instead of a lumber yard
I saw in tho back yard of a residence a man cutting his winter
wood in an improved fashion. He had a Ford car with 1U

rear whoel Jacked up. Tho tire of this wheel had been removed
from the rim and in the rim groovo I saw a leather belt, the other
end of which extended back a short dlstanco to a wheel on a shaft
To this was attachod a good-sho- d circular saw. Tho motor of tha
car was running and the saw was 'spinning as efficiently as If driven
by steam power or electricity. I am going to build myself
n house in tho country somo day and If I am lucky enough to havo
a car I know I can save myself the cost of lumber and at tho samo
time have plenty of logs for the open fireplace. John A. Marshall,
No. 85 Hyatt Avenue, Yonkers.

VOLUNTEERS.
On a visit to the Mount Vernon Hos-plt- at

y I say a group of young
and charming Salvation Army lassies
In the reception room. I asked tho

telcphono operator the significance of
their visit, nnd she told me the hos-
pital authorities had asked the local
branch of tho Salvation Army for volun
teers to submit to a blood transfustlon
In an effort lo save the life of a woman
patient, and tfcat theie women had ap-

peared. There were fifteen of them, and
all teemed eagor to be chosen. James
A. Waters. No. Ill North Third Ave-
nue, Mount Vernon. N. Y.

STITCH! STITCIII STITCH!
Seated In a Packard sedan car at the

mi trance to Fort Lee Ferry y I
saw an old lady. Sho wa working
busily at a hand sewing machine that
rested on a ehelf fastened to the back
of the front seat. Sho appeared to bo
making a child's dress. I learned that
she was a cripple and ulways found
tiavrlllng long dl.itnnees tiresome un-

less sho had some way to while awoy
the time. This she accomplished by
sewing as sho motored along. The car
had a Connecticut license plate. Mrs.
Florence Edgar. No. 15 East Clinton
Aenue, Ten Aft)'. N. J.

THE DOCTOR'S "PARTY"
School rules required that two little

daughters of a locally prominent phys-
ician should he vaccinated before enter-
ing school, and he. adopted the following
mothod of performing the slight opera-
tion without nn accompaniment of tears.
Eight other little girls, who also had to
be vaccinated, were Invited and all were
shown a Red Cross cap and apron and
told each could play nurse and act as
his asslstnnt In turn. The children mado
merry over the affair and afterward,
when they were served with coko and
lee erenm. All the vaccinations "took."
Mrs. Charles V. UiiBoIb. No. 0 llroa

Freehold. N. .1.

norsi: divided.
This 1 ."aw my eleven-year-ol- d

daughter reading an acknowledg-
ment c' .i letter she wrote congratu-I.Hii-

frnatni elect Edward I. Edwards
i, ml v li.iu e.ithlng splendid for
Int. future I. hr mutner. wurked In
the iuteiest nt the other candidate, and

orkrt UAItl) Hut Tin a goad loer.
Mr. Victor M Sutplieii, No '. ) Astor
PI,' e, Jersey City, N. J,
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ONE GOLDEN DAY.

To-da- y my small ion, who has been
In school only a short time, cam rush-
ing Into the house all smiles, with hit
hands bohlnd his back. "Which hand?"
he cried, and before I could answer 'he
showed me hi first book. We sat down
on the lounge and he read me his first
story. Mrs. James Gregory, Woodsid
Prk, New Rochelle, N. Y.

"WHO TIIRKW THAT FISHt"
At the Standard Oil plant at Bayway
y I saw two bollermakors repair

Ing leak In a large tank. Overhead I
observed a flshhawk and suddenly I
saw the hawk drop a fish directly over
(the tank. One ot the men, I noticed,
saw the incident, but the other, who
was absorbed In hi task, wa hit on
the side of the head by the fish and
fell to the ground. Happily ha was
mora shocked than hurt and Instantly
he accused his companion of throwing
the fish. It took a really long argu-
ment to convince him ot the truth of
the Incident. Charles McCauley. No. S7t
South 18th Street. Newark, N. J.

"AIN'T NO FltESH CITY FELLER
GOINO TO HURRY HE,"

BAYS SUE.
To-da- y white driving over a dirt road

on tho outskirts of Katonah, N. Y., I
camo upon a cow with a small calf.
The cow turned about and stared at
me, apparently with no Intention of
moving. I stopped the car and after a
watt of a fow minute the cow glanced
back, saw that her calf had safely
crossed the road, and then without
even a moo she moved aside and per
mltted me to pa. F. W. Mockridge.
No. 80 Moger Avenue, Mount Klsco,
N. Y.

A KNIGHT OF LABOR.
On my way to the railroad station

to-d- I had to cross a street wRero
building wa In progress. Consequently
I picked my way carefully through the
mud. An iron pipe with a hose

to It was In my way. A rough-looki-

workman stepped forward,
raised his cap and moved the pipe.
Pleased at his courtesy, I smilingly
thanked him. As I did so another
passerby stepped on the pipe, splatter-
ing mud all over my dress. Immediate-
ly the workman, apologizing profusely.
Immaculately clean handkerchief and
came to my aid again. He drew out an
cleaned my dress. Anna E. Norman,
No. 167 Montague Place, South Orange,
N. J.

DORS' CE.MBTKRY AT IIARTSDALE.
I pajsed a cemetery where many

people arn burled and was struck ty
the appearance of tho III k'Pt graves,
and then I came upon tho cemetery for
dogs at Hartsdale. it wa kepi beauti-
fully. All the graves were Immaculate
with gra and flowers. Beautiful head
jtones wero set over them. One read:
"The Dog (3od Made With a Soulj't' an-

other: "laddie Worshipped br"- - .

There Is a plot In which Vernon Castle
!iad burled a lion, a monkey and two
riocrs. There Is a monument for war
dogs Often one sees vases of freuh
cut flowers on graves. Then, too, there
Is a bungalow In the place, and Inside
nre picture of dog4 laid out In satin-line- d

colIlns. Miss M. Alchele, No. J4J0
Webster Avenue, Bronx.

FROM TORONTO TO ROCHESTER.
U'e left Toronto nt 1 A. M. this

tuornluy umf reached Rochester at
S.S0 I'. M., and on our way we saw
many beautiful and Interesting
siyhts. We raw the rising sun turn
fm Muf-flrrr- n waters of Lake On-
tario to gold. Wo sow huge stack
of boards piled mountain high in tha
yards of the Heaver Hoard Company.
Then we passed through the fruit,
farming and vinrvnrti country. All
the farmers, their wives and chil-
dren were busy picking and crating
apples. All along the road we saw
wagons loaded with them. There
were niilli which were canning fAftii
ond mnJdtty them into cider and
t'lncffdr, and the two last, it ssemid
to us, should be cheap this uHnler.
s. t u aiaecK, .vo, zit East kith
Street, Brona,


